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Reviving QJJ
Yule Customs

I'LVJAL efforts are being made bv
worn n in many commutiitJc to
spread a revival ot the old cus-

toms regarding Clnistma. Some years
ago a I'.osion woman with a t u of
antiquarian spirit munaged to stimu-
late Jlostoti to revive a pretty Yule-tid- e

custom hv ! I r:i n Its eoiiiife
by singing carols in the nreets mj.j by
illuminating the houses through the
placing of candles in the windows.
Other cities emulated lo.-io- ii in this
matter. In J'arlisJe. I 'a., a cojamunily
Christmas tree was lighted in the pub-
lic square, and its glowing joy was.

'

continued nil along the streets by light- -
ed candles placed in the windows,
many of whi l showed in the middle
of the rooms so lighted up. disphivcd
ti the passerby in the night, private
Christmas trees, tin- - glitter and beauty
of which thus were shared with all.

An objection to this itttempt at glad-ties- s

at least s'.t far a concerns the
use of candles dias the risk of
fire. I'.ut these days of electricity or
even of gas seem to minimize ihe idea
of danger, and there are different de--
vices that may be applied to do away j

with all rivk in the carrying out of
the friendly suggestion. It is advised
therefore that "the gladness and
brightness of the home on Christinas
eve l.e hot kept behind closed blinds,'
and to that end It Is suggested that the i

light from every window, whatever its
nature, be permitted to shine Into the
streets until midnight. The idea of
ight is associafv.i with an that i good

in life. I he glow f the crackling ule
log betokened the hospitality to
are.-- t the s,ranger at that time, but
there was more to it than that. Light
fn days gone by was , I to keep i

it evil spirits. saiiie wisfar in riiiia-- 1

deh'hi i I'nhlie Lrtl-'er- .

" ...

Til Ch t B d
ASTLI swan was the Ch'ristmasR piece de resistance in Chaucer's

day. bur this dish gave plate to
the peacock, and the peacock in its
turn was conquered by tht turkey,
when Capt. John Smith, fresh from
his Virginian wars, came home to tell
the amazed Lngiish folk of the bird
that he uw parading the new world
forests, "exactly like a nroiid Turk
showing off before his harem."

Vi'heti the peacock was In its glory
'

it ChrlsMnastldo its plumage was gen- -

ernlly restored to the rousted bird and j

Its beak gilded. Sometimes the whole
lilrd was covered with gold leaf and a j

strip of cotton, saturated with spirit.
st alight in its beak a relic possjhly.
with the Knglish snapdragon and j

blazing pudding, of the lire v0rshI7 of
pagan dajs. A holy of noble birth and
great biattty was alwajs chosen to
bear the bird into the banqueting hall,
In the ilavs of tournament It was j

over the peaco.-- that tin. knights, with j

upii'fed swords, .swore t'eir oaths of
chivalry and valor. The last re. ord of

'

such tare seems to have 1 t en not upon
a tnristm.is. i,ut at the banquet given'
by the :ke of 'Ci a nada to ihe du'.o
of Clan-nee- altcrward William IV
l.'n gland. t

It Hill-'- " be admitted that golden pea
cocks .'iii h ars" heads have most ,!

lurl'.g sound s to one w ith a .laded np
piti'e. and the I'ngland of old. with
Its mistering carol singers, stem a
most attractive land to have lived, in.
Jhit the L'ngM-hnia- of today Is r..ve
than well content to have hi carols
Ming by a little cockney lad, to laugh

t the pantomimes in Ills magnificent-
ly comfortable theaters and to feast at
home on turkey, mince pic and th
blaxinj: pudding.

f'a Christmao
Time Again

; There's a fire in the grate and a

light in the hall,
For it's Christmas time again,

And the sleighbells ring and the
children call,

For it's Christmas time again.
It's time for a Christian land to raise
Her loudest paeans of love and

praise
For the Holy Babe of the Bethlehem

days,
For it's Christmas time again.

There's a wreath of green at the

windowpane,
For it!s Christmas time again,

And the church bells echo the glad
refrain,

For it's Christmas time again.
Oh, it's time to turn with the golden

smile
To the friend we doubted and

scorned awhile,
To rid our hearts of their greed and

guile!
For it's Christmas time again.

Lalia Mitchell in
Ladles' Horn Journal.

Passing Christmasl
Eve Outdoors

- mule t lio stars. i:Wi:usual, .ui. listiims eve. T
!:i:t oneself un In a room fr.itu

U SnutJi Africun night
siup' l.. miss one of the j.,ys of liv-

ing. "No OIIP kl low s the Mat's l)i
ha mA slept, as l lie French haj-pil-

it. ai la belle ctoilo. II,. may know
their njiiuos rind distances and mag

nitud.-- jiikI. yet bo ignorant of what
alone riiini rtis mankind their serem
and gladsome Itill
Stevenson Mirdy would have loved'
Jth'iiicsia for its nights alone.

One great advantage of the Uu
drought from uhich wo had rVon suf-frliri-

in Hliodfsia oiu- - must net-d- lit-n-

optimal or di Is that then- - w.-r-

practirally no mosquitoes and ci y f.--

Hies, so that the siutliness of a mos-
quito ruiiain was uniH'f

Tin' nu'ht was rool mul silent, ox-ce-

for the distant howl of a Jarkal
ntnl the ocr;is onii ,,,t of an ov. I.
About five oYlo, k the life of da.v I. - eau
to Mir. and th- - sun sradually' 1 unvd
th( mojianl and inn tosa tret- - .o a

oldeti unvii mkI hatlied us In tli
t of iniinos i hh.s.-oui- . (lie irn nwav

'ild railed i : ) j .. il f r i r t!y from n I,ijIi
.osc y. ami I vo rr'eii jmi raker-- ;

JleW o. ; oil!' l;e;ids.
Then otn' litt!, slrejt.-- r aft. r aimilier

ru'il.ed his . yes ;md ci. J.t to ih- - foot
of tin- I, si to fathom the treasures of
the 'lnitii)as sto kiri. As the sun
rose higher tonnucs were loosened, and
onii irarkers rtiirkrd. and trumpets',

six of them, urn? heralding the morn,
if not rxaetly in tin-- mannrr of the an- -

The noise worried no oue.vUut when
we had lmd mmiikIi we dispersed to
seek haths. and some of us were even
enerpetle enoush to Itnve u round of!
poir hrore lireakfast. "The Heart of
the Veld." hy Madeline Alston.

Hang Up a
Jar Instead of

A Stocking
w

I.ITTI.K Mexlean h .y or fillN evr thinks of haiiKlnu up n

storking. They have some-Hil- n

far more interesting.
Three or four days hefore
'hristnias stands fprln up

ahont the alameda. or open
park, without which no Mex-iea- n

villaKc is complete. All
about these shops jire huntf
the pinatas. which take the
place of Christmas stockings.
These are apparently creat
dolls 'J or feet tall, dressed
In tissue paper, with papier
moche faces and dan'llnc
lees and arm?. In reality
their flowing paper garments
con'eal earthen jars for the
holdin,' of randies.
- Sometimes the pinatas nrc
in the form of angels or
fairies, but usually they rep-
resent some person promi-
nent In Mexico. President and
Mrs. Diaz ued to smllo from
every stand. The Mexican
chihl may live In a hut built
of flat stones piled together
In a public lot, but lie has his
plnata at Christmas time. t

In the better homes the
pinatas are strung on a rope j

across a room. They are al-

ready heavy with their load
of dulces, or candies, and they
dangle somewhat dangerously
over the beads of the behold-
ers. Finally, the tallest man
Is blindfolded. Riven a stout j

cane and turned round and
round. Leaping up, he strikes

) at the suspended figures, i

() Amid shrkks of laughter and
directions he keeps striking j

until he hits one of the jars, j

$ "Crack!" go its sides, and.

() being made onlv of baked
day, they crumble away and
the sweets come pouring out.
Nobody Js too dignified to
scramble for them. The older
people are on their knees

ith the children. Kverj body
ts at least a mouthful. Then

another blindfolded, turned
about and told to strike for
another sugary .1dui:e.--T- ..

Crozer In McCalfs Magazine.

Timorous Lover.
A woman went into a store for a pair

of slippers. She asked the shop
to get her a pair about si.( 1".

ind she wanted them squeaky.
"They are for my father." she added.
"Squeaky. mis? I'm afraid we have

not got any of that kind."
"Couldn't jo? make him :i pair of

q ii t.l.y oii'-sV- asked the yotng w om-

it n. "There Is a young man who visits
ine i ivqt!. nt ! . and It would he very
convenient for him to know jit when

a is ceiling c iiwr.stairs."

Saving Feed.
"Drink to me only with thine ey.
so sjild (he poet."
"WcllV"
"What die the piu.t mean by tlat?"
"An early example of food conser-

vation."

The Practical Girl.
Tie You are the prettiest girl I ever

suvv.
Sho That soundn all right, but I

don't know how much the ewmpllment
I worth nntll you tell mt- - how many
protty girls ron have seen.

j

go hack to the "grind"AMK1 1he day after Christmas, miioK- -

mi: the eig;iis thai the wife cho-- e

beeauM- - of the "pretty bamK" but
the Kiigljvhnnin observes boxing day
that day. The name would Ic.-o- l one
to suppose something in the nature of

fistie encounter, but the support ion
is wide of the mark. The boxing"

j means simply hoses the neat little
packages presented to the hoiis. maid.
the cook, the n. ihe policeman,
the railway conductor, the dustman.
The boxes ar' now generally quite

i round, about the size of a fifty cent
picc in ine great iiumtier or cases,
md are as much silver as the govern-

ment thinks best to put Into a two
thiliini: pi we or a half crown.
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A CHRISTMAS LULLABY
Halt an h.,'ir before midnight on

'hriimas eve in M- xico the "Litany
of the C.d Child" is sung. It is after
this that ihe world-famou- s lullaby
song of , Mexico, the "Horo," Is
heard. I'very Mxbau mother knows
this "Km song, which is

for the soothing of the Infant
.lesus. in time and tune If is not un-

like the American song, 'Old Cray
'oose."

Many other nations hchlc. the Mex-

icans have Ihelr ChliMma sone. but
not many have dislimtive Yuletid lul
labies.

7

A

o

o

o

(

G

Jfo MotherQ
Chriatmas Gift

j It never comes to Christmas fmt 1

think about the limes
We used to save our pennies ano!

' our nickels and our dimes,
i And we bunched them all together,

even little baby brother
Putinsomethingforthe present thai

we always gave to mother.

We began to talk about it very early
in December,

Twas a very serious matter to us
children, I remember,

And we used to whisper nightly our
suggestions to each other.

For by nothing cheap and f awfry '
could we show our love fop
mother.

Hers must be a gift of beauty, fit to
symbolize her ways;

It must represent the sweetness ant
the love that marked her iajs.

It must be the best our money, aH

combined, had Doner to btiv.
And be somethiag that she longed

for; nothing else would satisfy.

tl it mattered not the token, once
the purchase had been made,

t was smuggled home and hiddes
j :,i iL li,,u w,lu omcr measures IMVj

And we placed our present proudly
i i !. tin ner lap on vnnstma aay,
smothered her with kisses

and we laughed her tears a way.

It never comes to Christmas hul I
think about the times

We used to save our pennies an--

our nickels and our dimtri, -

And the only folks I envy are the
sisters and the brothers

Who still have the precious privilege
of buying for their mothers.

American Ry,

Here's a Merry
Christmas Game

TFIK old Kngiish game of tif r
the ue of enough p?rr:e

Christmas candies, nuts, r.'tlrtc'
nr.d other daintb s to mnken siraftj'2!
upon a tabic, also a p; ir of sugar tmz??..
bin' of the party Is chosen, v.la- - .vv.rt
retire to another room, while ,V' r
malrdng players decide upon or.e ( Hit
dainties in the pile to he kuow.'i ;S
"tip." Tin chosen person i tla-i- ; rt--

dleij ;nd v. itii the tongs r
pieces from the pile, living m :ji.ul
the piece named Tip. of wheh. ; rj.or. he doe not know the location. A.f
pieces removed belong to hiur nult .

moves "tip." when allmu-tb- e rvt.rt-- 4

to iJie pile and Ihe turn pass. ,.
next itla.ver. who retires to thi- - r
room while another "tip" N nnnit. A
Player may pas hi turn when, rtirr
lre.wing several pieces, he wmir u

avoid the possibility of losing tu'through drawing "tip." The game
tlntn's until the pile disappear..
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TMASREUNIONS

W manv families whose memH bers have been dispersed and
scattered tar and wide in the

retlesS struggles of life are on this
day reunited and meet once again in
that happy state of companionship and
mutual good will which is a source of
suet i pure and unallowed delight and
one o incompatible with the cares and
sorrows of the world that the religious
belief of the most civilized nations
and the rude traditions of the rough-
est savages alike number It among the
first joys of a future condition of ex-

istence provided for the blest and
nappy! JIow tnuny old recollections
and how many dormant sympathies
does Christmas time awaken ! Charles
Dickens,

irr O
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BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT
"A foMj.tain pen." answered an en-

thusiastic onng philosopher l the
question. "What was jour best Christ-ma- s

gift?"
"I had a hundred-dolla- r watch givento mo once.'' he added, "but even that

isn't its necessary as a fountain pen.
If you get the right kind you simply
wmilrin't bo en ught dead without it.
It never leaks. It never clogs. It'll
write n clear, steady line on any old
paper. lt d be cheap at S10, and It
only cost J'L'.r.O."

"Whut fire you doiiiir now?' I asked.
".Selling founftln p uu," he ald. '

Nw York World.
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